














= & 
a> 


i 











The YEARLY Volume for 1887, 


very elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. Price 173. 


The HALF-YEARLY Volume, July 


to December, 1887. in brown cloth. sprinkled edges. Price &s. 6d. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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1841 to 1887 (Re-issue), elegantly bound 


in blue cloth, gilt edges. 47 Yeatly Volumes. Special Price, £27 2s. 6d. 


PUNGH, 


Library Issue, in 22 Double Yearly Volumes, strongly half 


bound in Leather, gilt edges. 1841 to 1884. £22 275. (PUNCH OFFICE, &s, FLEET ST., E.C. 
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TENERIFE AND ITS 


SIX SATELLITES: 
Ge, The Canary Islands Past and Present, 
By OLIVIA M. STONE, 

Author of “Norway in June” 

With Maps and Iustrationsn. Two Vols, 
price é/6 


MARCUS WARD @ 0 ~ 
and New Y« 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALO AND 


London, Belfast, 





FASHIONABLE MARRIAG! AZETTE is the | 


original and only recognised — A, for High-( lass 
a tions The largest end most ~\ rs - 
Metrimonial Agency in the World. Price 44; 
envelope, 444 ase ow Editor, ©, Lambs Conduit 
Street, London 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg, 





FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI ? 


EDINBURGH, 8 George Bt. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, E.C. 
S Pall Mall Bast, 8.W. 
DUBL IN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
s &» Agencias in India & the Giants 


SIR MORELL MACKENZIE 
writes :— 


‘lL have watehed the effeetpof the Soden Waters 

considersble periag; amd regard them as ox 

eatarrhal affections 

hich 

ain renders thera *éey useful in the cary 

stages of throat ep ie ther do goed in 

neerly a) caees of ‘ian of the mucous 
mem raed 

The seden Mineral Pagtilies 


Branche 





offer a most con 
venient method of usine the Waters, producing both 
a local and general effect. They are especially b ne- 
ficial in cater: hal Gisenses of the p's ogee I 
frequently found them of great service in tne case 
of singers an Ss ite speakers 

aeLL Mackensiz, M.D, London.” 


SODEN 
MINERAL 
PASTILLES. 


PRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. 
BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA 
COUGHS, BRONCH 118, ASTHMA. 
COUGHS, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA 
N “ 1 ~~ has a Medicine so soon become the mo-t 
sar Household remedy The h ghest 
Me dict — horities recommend and pre-e ib 
BODEN MINERAL PASTLLLES as most efficac 
Affectione and Tivenses of the Throat, Chest, 
Lungs, and Consumption 
N° SECRET PREPARATION, no so-called 
, Patent ot ne, ay bh often contain drugs 
and opiaies 3 to the con-titution ihe 
BODEN MINE AL ‘TASTi LLES. a pure produce 
of nature gained from the world-renowned Meui 
cinal Springs of Bath Soden, are prepared under 
strictest control ef the Koyal Sanitary Counsellor 
and elebrated Physician Dr w Stoe tzing 
insist upon your Chemist procuring for you the 
genuine article, see each box has Dr. W. Btoe!tz- 
ing . signa’ ure and our Trade Mark (Two Gilebes, 
ross, and Orescent) ; take no other Price is a, 
stamps, of ’ Roden Mieeral Pro wee Com- 
Dyer's Butidings, Holborn, London, B.. 


COUGHS, 
COUGHS, 


wr for 16 
peny ie 





Indigestion, Constipation. 


DAHL'S DYSPEPSIA CAKES. 


NO DEULGS. NATURAL REMEDY 
Recommenced by several eminest Medical Mea. 
Or ats Cuempers. 

Sample Box, 2s. éd., Post Pree 


DAML'S AGENCY, 41, EASTCHEAP, LONDON. 


PETER F.HEERING’S 
€x PENHAC 2EN 
GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


ESTABL. 1818 


i 





Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 





| Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Brows & Potson’s Coun Fiove. 


| Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 











VAN 


IN 


is admirable. 





HOUTEN’S 
pure solute OOCOA 


is THE BEST, and really THE CHEAPEST 
THE END. 


The BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL cays:—‘'‘Vaw Hovrzy’s Cocoa’ 
In flavour it is perfect, and it is so pure, well prepared and rich,” &c. 





RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly. W. wv. 


TRELOAR’S © 


LINOLEUM 


IS WELL SEASONED, 


AND THEREFORE 


WEARS WELL. 


TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL 


CATALOGUES FREE 
Established 1832. Eleven Prize Medals 











eee & 
Ke a Cae 
4% THE SEASON hb 


LEAP-YEAR 
BOUQUET 


“tn Leap Year they have power to choose, 
Yemen no charter to refuse.’ — Chaucer 
MAY Be 
> Perfumers & Druggists 4 
“> » everywhere. ~ 
0. NS) 
ud Street Y 


OBTAINED OF 





SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWARDS at ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 





Pest modern-maie Violins. Grand tone, sk \ifu'ly | 
fi shed. Highly recommended by Senor Sarasate, | 
Yrof. Witheimi, Sivori, Leowhard, Pollitzer, and 
many other great arti- ts latroduced in most Sip 
the Lu opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Ageuts 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Gencine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 








Get a bottie to-day of PERRY DAVis' PAIN 
KILLER. the Oldest, best, and most widely-known 
Family M ome in the World. It instanuy Kelie ves 
end Cures vere Beaids, . 0 
Toothache, Heodache, Pains im the Side, Joints, 
and Limbs, and all Neura gic and Kheumatic Pains. 
Any Chemist can supply it at 1/1) and 2/9 per bottie. 


D* 





tidge’s Food. 





‘TOHPACA BRRAGES. 


REQUIRE NO BUTTONS. 
The Oniy Brace having 2 Attachments 
SUSPEND TEZ TROUSERS AT THE SIDES. 


Connzctzep axon DisconNECTED INSTANTLI. 


[MPORTANT. — Be sure and ask 
for the IMPROVED TOHPAGA BRACES (w:ru 


FXIBLE Sipees des. 


i WITHOUT CLIPS, a 


| te Tailors for sewing into the 
| Trousers. 


| OF ALL HOSIERS AND 


OUTFITTERS. 
Wholesale : 
JOHN HAMILTON & CO., 
7, Philip Lane, London, E.C. 


CAUTION. — None 
genuine without 
above Mark. 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT'’S STEEL PENS 











STREETERS’ 


DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, 


LONDON MADE, W 
From £5 to £5,000 (pounds), 


2. 


HITE AND MODERN CUT, 


:~ BOND STREET, No. 18, W. 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM 


[LFRACOMBE, Devonshire, | 


a desirable WINTER RESORT, occupies fra 
ave for mild, equable,and dry climate. (see Roral | 
eteorological Society's Record.) Mean Tempen- | 

ture for Nov., Dee., Jan., Feb., 441; Mean Kang | 

for ditto, 80; Lowest recorded Tem 

ditto, 30 6 (once only). At Nice, Sou 

for same period, 29°3. 


QHARING- CROSS HOSPITAL, 

Strand, W.C. ore eee a 
DONATIONS and ANNUAL 8 Prion 
i 








A deficit, estimated at more t 

met at once. Bankers, Messrs. 
49, Charing Cross, & W. 
Agrnon FP. Reape, Secretary 


THE 


TEROZONE 


AIR PURIFIER 


DIFFUSES A Py AND PURIFYING 
REFRESHING PERFUME, 





ERED (NO. 06,008) BY 
WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 


22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON. 
Sold by Chemists, &c_, or direct. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
ELECTRO PLATE, 





ROWLAND’S 
KALYDOR | 


Be a socthing and emollient milk for the Face avé 
Arms It removes Freekles, Roughness, Redness, 
&c., and renders the Skin soft, smooth, and white | 
It is warranted free from any lead or oxide of zine, 
andi the original aad only genuine Kalydor made 
psy we RAL See excerpt KOWLAND'S. Seid 
l mists, in ds. 6d. anid ds. 3. bottles 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 
From Uncte Pomsiecnoox. 
Lyndhurst, Hants, Saturday, 
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EAR a - 

Gine with grooms 
and porters on one of the 
| many bridges at Clapham 
Junction, and having a 
few minutes to spare, I 
accepted the mute invita- 
tion to try my weight ex- 
tended by one of the 
automatic machines which 


view of some such oppor- 
tunity, I had in my waist- 
coat pocket a dise, 
in size and weight some- 
what resembling a penny. 
I confess it was in my 
a ae into the 

. But it was a 
busy hour of the day, the 
station was crowded, I 








= Ay hee tet 
the action miscon- 
strued. Accordin gly I inserted a coin of the realm of the proper 
designation, and, 
nearer eighteen stone than it should have 
é ve thing, dear seen, you tems intellect Re have Segment 
is an allegory. What I picture to my fancy as been done 
Clapham Junetion, I do daily with _ and naturel satisfaction. 
The Automatic Try-your-Weighter, if one may so name it, is Public 
am, of | ae © ity of measuring m that 
standard. 
hinted, the results are invariably satisfactory. as 
described in the Anti-Jacobin, “‘ With respect to the extent of m 
faculties, I consider myself in man — a finite being.” Still, 
as I sit and caress my chin and smile to myself, I come to the 
conclusion, I trust not egregiously, tha’ i 
land, not excepting the Grand Old One, who possess in fuller 
measure the enthusiastic approbation of their fellow citizens. It is 
true that there are persons in the House of Commons that assume 
indifference to my excellent points, and even achieve the semblance 
of amused contempt for my performances. Also the 7%: news - 
oe owe al SS & i it from the Times Four- 
— er ° imes thing- ine, or the Times ieety 
ckoner,—the Zimes newspaper, I say, misses no pun 
goading me. But the reasons for this are obvious. the House 
of Commons it is either envy or apprehension that assails me. In 
the Times newspaper it is disappointment. You will know that at 
one time I was habituated to enliven its columns with 
disquisitions having legal bearing upon the events of the day. I 
have abandoned that habit, and the Zimes newspaper, angry and 
disappointed, takes such revenge as is to its capacity. 
But place me on the platform, face to with my countrymen in 
I s assembled. Is there anyone received with more enthu- 
siasm? Is there anyone with lighter touch, with defter fence, or, 
when need be, with heavier stroke? For such an hour's triumph as 


deck, not to say dominate, | i 
our railway stations. In| T 





aving tried my weight, found it guilty of being | friend 


The occupation is the a inviting toenaee, it ore pale 





gon canes poem fo So Seen a he very punteems whee I 
men. 
And how they live and spread till they become household words! 
Ty AR LE, SA 
even 
recent years that has become so familiar a of the English 
spoken as the “‘ Grand Old Man.” gave birth to this 
oy of characterisation? It was I—moi os part. ng 
was now some that, addressing my constituen 
finshed forth ‘this impromptu” it was quite tree Laid not ot ths 
pty ite a was taken Gh hh I 
a enough, 
made a ix the cumaile of 181A, when dette the Con 
really 








Wuew the Winter nights close in, | That no rust 

VPs loeceet Seas be " Dainty keys, exiled skeleton. 
When ths moon's intrusive light hidden by the mist, 

s obscured from mortal sight; | We shall woe bs shoes of 
Ho wine bangs fy ovend list ; 

Then furbish up his And our ask 

As the surgeon whets his knife, from the mask ; 
ee eee e; Ball’s-eye lanterns we, of course, 
As the sporteman oils his gun, , like our friends the 
With the season's earliest sun ; * Force.” 





So the burglar, cool and keen, =| There’s the emall revolver, still 
Sees his instruments are Careful burglars do not kill ; 
Wipe the jemmy, oft ’tissaid §_ Conscientious men like me 
Harder than a policeman’s head ; | Operate in secrecy. 
See that no corroding grit | Some Directors do the same, 
Harms the wily centre-bit ; | And we blush to find it fame. 
Morro as A Rue or Guipance vor Mernorotitan Boarp or 
Works’ Orrictais.—"* ‘ Orders’ is Heaven's first Law.” 
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IN THE DAYS OF KIMG FOG. 


" 


| 
r 


‘ehh 


ants —"y"~ ~podeaeenreen January, I shall do my best to vary 
in a style 
That your best adepts at joking, midst their coughing and their 
choking, shall’adenit 1s scarce provoking of a smile.” 
Then he ups, the sooty king, with an India-rubber spring, and a 
foghorn he applies to his mouth, 
As a friendly sort of summons to a set of cronies—rum ’uns,—who 
y came from East and West and North and South. 
= =a They were habited as demons, some had skins the hue of lemons, 
on sal SE eee RE te td © 
DALRARS or dingy an Ay evil, and up 
SUVERL® asi ita kind of horrid thi 


; A uct of foul gases, euch aa Britons who are asses from thet 
| Their fellows to naphysiste- such: idiotis tricks I hate—and inter 
- . Lr yx ach idiotic tric an - 
| cmany 9—13, 1888 ; cant hele on and babs their sky, 
Kuve Foe he arose, and he slily tapped his nose, and he said unto Could scarcely be more nasty, and their faces, swart or pasty, bore a 
himself, said he, ani funn fe pty horrid hectic glow, 
| As m= fe 


With the croupiest of chortles, ““O you miserable mortals, with 


each one winked at old King Fog, as who 
your tortures I’m about to have a spree. should say, ** all now.” 


"right, old boy, J k 


























| 


| Playing capers demoniacal, 
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| And “ smoke” 





Then King Fog at once descended with the demon who 
attended his intolerable Court, upon the Town ; 

And the day at once grew dimmer, and the sun ce 
e’en to shimmer, and the gas-jets seemed to glimmer 
and die down. 

| All tints save black were banished, and the very 
roadways vanished, you couldn’t see the lamps nor 
e’en their posts 

| Faded house, and tower, and steeple, and, as for the 
poor ple, they prowled about like damp and 
dismal ghosts : 

The shores . ee were bland matched with Fleet 
fad os S e Strand; you couldn’t see your hand 
before ar face ; 

Your neigh -- in the dark seemed a Boojum or a Snark, 
who, five feet off, was gone, and left no trace. 

A foul and fetid pall a over each and all; its 
ingredients were mist, and muck, and Ry 

includes, of course, stuffs from every 
filthy source, that can irritate, and blind, and clog 
and choke. 

| For the Fog-King, fiend sardonic, summoned acid gas, 
carbonic, also sulphurous, from chimneys and from 


stills, 
with ammoniacal, 
and adding to the sum of Someniie - 

| In every sort of way. He abolished night and day, you 
could only tell the difference from the clocks, 

He “‘ retarded radiation,” a ign a ion, and he 
filled the public ways with *‘ ugly blocks.” 

He maddled all the traffic, and the bard who’d pen a 
oe and the painter swell preparing for next 

Were driven we-ale> mad, for no light + be had 
save th 6 Gaeta ‘s dim and uninspiring 

He inereased Monopoly, which, to the poor, if not the rich, 
is a pestilent unpardonable crime ; 

For he made the gas-rate rise, and he got in people’s 
eyes, and he covered et with greasy grime. 

He made all crossings dan ; cosy citizens felt stran- 
gers to their offices an anak suburban villas ; 

Cabby wished he m rm be blowed if he could find the 

road, and collided with the letter-posts + 

He demanded ten-and-six, a fare too stiff for Styx, for 
crawling from the Bank to Brixton-hill, 

And he got exceeding drunk, put his fare in a blue funk, 
and finished with a comprehensive spill. 

Then King Fog he chuckled low, for all trams were late 
and slow, fog-signals kept on banging day and night, 

There were crowds on every platform, and the porters 
were in that form that’s produced by plaguing ques- 
tions left and right. 

The torches and the links made abominable stinks, and 
the torcherers—I mean howling boys, 

Who stretched their leather throats and d pitch 
upon your coats,—lent precious little help, though 
lots of noise. 

Fog led to rows and rackets, and he hindered the mail- 

ackets, and he brought the river-traffic to a "ti 

He drove the mob to drinking, and the —, —ae 

Th re at po rate 

e theatres were void, whic anagers poche 
the Law Courts clients couldn’t find their way, 

And the children as a rule couldn't grope their way to 
— and they lost themselves when going out to 


ay. 
Suck mischiefs were not small, but, oh dear, that wasn’t 
_, all, for the death-rate was most dismally increased. 
King Fog’s a foe to life. Sudden suicides were rife, 
and asthmatic age’s gaspings grew—and 


Then King Fog laughed long and loud, and his 
courtiers, a black crowd, gathered round their misty 


« -, Monarch, and he cried : 

O my henchmen! this is d; our strong hand is 
on the land, and we ru this foolish country far 
and wide; 

Give Selene my Apo there is eS the least reli- 
ce on one plan or one suggests. 
Smoke-prevention ? That'sher ke, forherscleomes all end 
in Smoke, as this sooty five-days’ Carnival attests. 

Her pretensions we can squelch, whilst the 
a o- i and the Town’s a blend of Phlege- 


All her prat — again | roasted 
you shall fail'¢ he rations selva ot Kise Pegi” 








“THE GRAND OLD NAME OF GENTLEMAN.” 


‘*Beo PARDON, MISTER, BUT WHAT PARTICKLAR BRED MIGHT YER BE CALLIN’ 

THIS "ERE LITTLE Dawe o' vourn! You’ Lu ASCUSE ME A HARSKIN, Guv NER ; 

BUT Me AND ANOTHER GENTLEMAN 'ERE ‘AS JUST BEEN 'AVIN A SMALL Ber 

ABOUT IT!” ([Disgust of Montmorency De Vere Snobley, who has always described 
himself as a Gentleman. 








PUTTING IT OFF. 
A Story of Stornoway, from the ‘‘ Times” of 1988, 


Ir is much to be feared that affairs in the North have at length arrived at 
a serious crisis. News comes from Lewis that last night the two millions, who 
owing to the refusal of the crofters to emigrate. have in a century increased the 
population of the Island tothat formidable figure, and, who by the undefined 
= of the landed proprietors, have for the last Sue-see- Caney 

been dragging out an maapenianbebie existence on the rocks 
machines that fringe the sea-shore, to which they have been auistiye relogated 
low process of a complicated legislation, rose as one man, an 

at the granite barriers, which ad aw goa surround the coast, com 
a raid on the herds of wild hi i to preservation of which, et 
the cost of the exclusion of the a bitants, it is well-known that the 
of the island is entirely given up. 

The Summer lettings of the various runs to Caffre Millionnaires, who now 
annually for the electric-shooting, bring sum sate Co 
absentee proprietors, and the islanders who look on while the 

on of which they count on for their su port, is ruth ee 

over for the Ertibes of, Stiaas few gt oe and 
ve natu- 


. About a h red aff th saan a tee tontiioe paula, beak 
into no oun a yee vac oe, Oe Government of the da: dey fed 
drift on, without heeding which way the current was rene vale os, ane — 
en 


to ‘ yi 
ted till matters had come © prety pass, ¢ only intervening i the deventth 


, when they had arri en a oa yt. 
been the story ever since, and now the news comes hippopotamus 
h the whole mnie ane eee ot the island has has been driven over the 
ois moment dancing a frante fiend ding cecand the sm midi eaher 
moment dancing fling around the smou em 
t a pe h it is rumoured that as man tea 


mansions, in 
lionnaire, to to which they appear to have been cubiet, hove been 
In the face of this intelligence the Government have been obliged to take 
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some steps; and it is reported that instractions were dispatched Romane Syetees, that’s what she is, and that’s her only friend, the 
yesterday to Liverpol to H.M.8, Sluggard to hold herself in readi- | Cat, yes, d ovat ond ty-sae-by, shell come to 8 country ove 
ness to start with five) Marines} and a drummer for Stornoway at/ ran with m all that on the stage. 
& moment’s notice. Meantime it is said that the Procurator-| His ve But tenets W hitti ,—this is Puss in Boots ! 
a the Principal and a couple of Police-officers in| The S. P. Oh, it’s pretty muc the same sort 0’ thing. 
disguise, have managed to meet in secret on the pier, but do not; The A. P. That’s good, eh? The old pas age the Waiters 
exactly know what to do next in the peculiar and threatening | “get what they can,” there’s a take-orf 
circumstances in which they find themselves placed. ITis Com _ (beginning to nd him a ioc A take-off of what ? 
The that the whole question of the| The A. P. Why, on these Specials, o’ course—you should listen / 
position of the Crofters and their grievances A to have been| The Pleased Pittite. These are ’Aymakers coming on now—with 
thoroughly gone into and sifted more than a cen since. But the| their rakes an’ all, you see, wonderful! Oh, (with a o— of 
——< that time was to let things drift and and gradually | delight) the dresses reelly are too— [And so 


i P Tue Hartrquinape Beers, 
seen to-day in a oe a > The P. P. Look at them all walking on the street, ’ow natural 
i rag oo that is, now! 


i effectivel ith i A Pittite ing a curious coincidence), That Chemist’s 
ee vores ©. a& queer name, a name, ain’t he? “A, ae 3 a bad name ans 
chemist, eh ? he sells pills. [He considers this as a joke of his own. 
VOCES POPULI. ~ a xx the Stage (examining large piece of meat). Oh, I say, 
AT THE PANTOMIME. The Simple P. olan, } It’s a flap of beef. 

Iw tee SrAtts. [Clown makes a topical allusion with a bust of SHAKSPEARE and 


saFinst Paterfamilias (to Second ditto, Oh, I don’t hy gp en 
fe nye mode yapeleetoeie) me. I don't) | The A. j os heartily). There’s another good take-orf, 


hould hadn’t | d’ye see! SB. Dae too, yer know! 

I shoul ian be here nove, Hit ¥ been that —bat I thought you . Well- Informed P. No—no - s about a discussion they ’ve 
Second theatres— consider . n on in 

factae ah pernicious re = every oot it's a oa '?. Tienptve not ’eard of it, but I call it a good skit 











on 
not to encourage such entertainments as—well, ,burlesques, an _ A string of Supers cross the e, bearing advertisements of a 
masts hella and ballets, and so on, But there’s no harm in a ( nov food ix immenae eters ohreupon owr Alert Pittite 
roars wit Ater sequently ex. con- 
children, No, of course not. So J say. Got up to please the sidere oat the * Time’ newopaper.” 
Second P. That's all. Your family here ? faval they Pitite partes Feige sit Ain't ings beentifally 
~ natural they ’re throwing a must say e g’s beau 
asPies ile nfm Welln Tact i, Lon ping | S09 eas the Sts re ord al hat ara 
and so—and so—— Where are your chicks, eh ? In THE GALLERY. 
¥..- wing (with some embarrassment). Er—at home. I thought, (A Champion Bicyclist is performing on Stage.) 


bringing em, I’d better see for m™ f whether there _ “ ” 
— 4 euiis ter Ghibficen ¢0 enn vd being in the 2 First Galle Mt Rides proper, don’t’e? See the medals 
bourhood, wh ~~ | the 


why— [They quite understand one anot cond’ {3 B.” That's for the Jubilee, Quite ional, he 
The Pantomime proceeds. Each Paterfamilias positi orice with is—he is a perfessional. Pets Geahaen. ' Gee guna 
laughter at the comic parts, and t me gl tically to [The Clown mentions Lord Satispory—both Gallery Boys 
the other, ** Well, r , it's such ridiculous ish, you can’t express polio disapprobation in the usual manner. 
help smiling at it: he wonderful groupings and processions| First “G. B Bat, [ say, mate, didn’t I ’ear you groanin’ at 
of the Ladvs of the Ballet rouse them to enthusiasm, and they | Gia DSTONR just now ? 
thoroughly appreciate the songs and jests introduced by y Second “G. B.” (indifferently). Werry iesly. To tell yer the 
- principal a * da pag say, PF peahges truth, I ain’t a werry ’igh opinion 0’ either on 
thing?” enti young eniiatatied In THE Boxes AGAIN, 
In THE Boxes, (Cartate SOE, ae _— ninterrupted performance lasting 
‘nsophisticated Small Child (in much concern). Mother, is the our hours.) 
Donkey really angry with the Queen Several cneephictioated bandon. What —is at all? 


Kindly Uncle (to prim little niece ‘Well, Ana, enjoying it, eh? 
Ada. As much as I ever do pe a Pantone” now—Uncle, 





thank k you OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
(rather crushed). Ha! and Arzcx, what's your opinion of Tue best book about the Eton of Keats's time, is Mr. WiLKIN- 
 fairon, now son’s reminiscences published yee ues anp Brackett. In tone, it 


Alick, T don’t quite see what use they are—but they don’t dance Etonian spirit 
badly. How much do you su they get a week for it, Uncle? Ngee cy Aya wad <-> or hoor 
[The Uncle resolves to go alone next year. itself, for as to some of the scot mis- 


In THe Dress Crecie. 

Old- Sashioned Person (astounded at que of y intelligent 
Smali Boy). ** Why does the Cat tell hin te teint Why, do you 
mean to say don’t know the story of “‘ Puss in Boots ?” : 

The Smali Boy. No. we at a Sa a of thing— 
they never set it in Exams. you know! 


Iw rae Pr. 


discreetly silen’ ; 
with all "thy faults, I love thee still,’ 
and this sentiment all Etonians will 
echo, “* Esto Perpetua,” is Eton’s own 


otto, and though time has ht 
o mw gs mtn yet on ys whole the 





& school seems to have been much the 
mt Sy Look at them windmills—all going round, same in the opiep of Kase ond woe 
see, however they can do it all beats me! under his successor Hawrrey, and as, with modifications, and 
yThe. "Alert Pittite Ls the look out for topical allusions). See the 7. pean, Se it probably will be to the end of the chapter. 
old man trying to get on the donkey ? That's a skit on Borrato For the of non-Etonian readers, Mr. WILKINson’s reminis- 
ay yp te ofneee onght te be sear a cer Cone a Eton phrase- 
ry yeeros . “No. fen ond t, we ’ll show our- ology. large sc has its own peculiar slang, and what 
ndees hte pays better than ae constitutes the grest charm to outsiders of the conversation which 
The A, P. m the Took out $e.) Haw-haw | y’ear that?|is bound to ensue when a few lows, whether Etonians, 
there "stake orf on Waurrgier's, ob Wy Westminsters, or Harrovians, get together,—but 
7 beautitell” He (omecke hes yt Gxaes Hide” Aes to | Misetene ORiah eemive’exiplo explanation to be in the lonst total 
’ow u ! 7 , isn’t it ions w! require in 
= it all Etonians of the 
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| my visit until last Thursday, 


January 21, 1888.] 








THE CHRISTMAS-TREE AT THE HAYMARKET. 


Srr,— Disrrustine the verdict on a first tation, I deferred 
i b whist timo | oald to eamell, every 
thing will be in proper working order, and I shall be able to 
pronounce on the merits (if any) of Partners. 

Whether the play be taken from a foreign novel or not, and 
Partners is avowedly a dramatised version of Davpet’s novel, 
Froment Jeune et Risler Ainé, of which the majority of English 


——_— 


— 








The Race for the Ledger. 

laygoers know nothing, the question is, is Partners a 
different oF a bad play. My reply is contained in the term. 
If the old story, of the ooafiding plo commercial man ‘‘ minding 
his own business,” and leaving his friv young wife an easy 
to the too fascinating seoundrelly friend (and in this case partner 
of the husband, must be used again asa for a drama, it requires 
strikingly original treatment, telling di , and powerful acting 
to make it attractive to the public, which, from 

Waters run Deep, Tom Taytor’s admirable dramatic version of 
CHARLES DE BeRwarp’s novelette Le Gendre up to now, 
rather a surfeit of these dishes made from French receipts, the 
oe Py yes | om egpry hemo - 

t is in five Acts, which, at outset, courts unpopularity. Every- 
one with the exception of Mr. AtiEn as the butler _ comic 
butler! no wonder the one at Toole’s Theatre has left his sinaticn) 
snivels at one time or another ; even the villain, I fancied, 
to do so when deeply affected by being found out ; and nearly all the 
characters pass their time in rushing in hurriedly, semanas a short 
time, saying nothing remembering, and rushing hurriedly out 
again, as if they were only ‘‘ doing their turns” at the Haymarket, 








and had to fulfil other 
formance is that of a little 


its elsewhere. A isi - 
remeny bo : in a night-gown, who is evidently 
seven 


The commercial details of the story’are into undue pro- 
minence, and the cleverly contrived scenic of the Counting 
only serves to out in strong relief the unreality of 


House 

action and the weakness a 
What is intended for one of the most striking situations occurs in 
the Third Act between Mr. Trex and Mr. Kemsre—admirable ac the 
candid, well preserved, confidential clerk—is unduly 
appears to be so, owing to the failure of Mr. 
time.” Asis Mr. Tree so is the whole to be 
the phrase,“ @ peu prés,”—almost, not q 


Meant to be 
it becomes commonplace, and the audience listen, passi 


lik icawber. 
ommething teatens wang oy J 


spun out, or 
. Trex to “come up to 





e days of Stuil|and the other 


tion of tomes, in which 
once, the old clerk, who 
once, his young partner, 





t ” 
the vi lover, who is perpetual i i iti 
moment. In fact, Borgfeldt’s me a bg A at a striking 
situation are significant of the piece, and of the acting,—d peu 
prés—almost not quite—-a hit. 

Quitting the Theatre, I murmured this little song, addressed to 
myself as your Critic :— 


Good man, spare this Tazz, Why didn’t some one then 
nun a and startled brow, Address him thus, and say ;— 
e piece did not suit me, “Good man, spare this Tae 
It may be better now. His partner and his frau, , 


It was BucHANAN’S pen, 
That wrote this five-act play, 


Reduce five acts to three!”’ 
Too late to do it now. 


For my part, (which is a very small one’and not in the piece) I 
should give this advice to the Weeping-Willow-Txez,—merely 
“Change Partners.” Yours sincerely, 


Litriz Jack in Tae Box. 


lose thio opportuniag of hearing tt ch tho Mepelie. "Te soa of ws i 
is ring it + 10 80me us 
are q. 54 memories pleasurably, Bay mr youthful majority 
itisa 





Tue ‘‘ Magdalen Vagabonds” Theatrical Club, of Magdalen Col- 
l Oxford, gave, we are informed, a successful ormance last 

ednesday in aid’ of Guy's Hospital Fund. 80 good of the Mag- 
dalen young men to Guys of themselves in the of 
Charity. It was under the direction of Mr. Rorte of Magdalen, 
and under the patronage of Princess Cxkisrian ; 80 it was quite 











-,& a 
“UP GUARDS AND AT EM!” 








“In one t,”” it is stated, | ¢ the Welsh Church 
“ they have horses and 1,200) is y a 
men.” | ‘a Sprat to catch Wales.” 
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MYSTERIES OF HEREDITY. 


Mater. ‘Do vou KkNow, Ropert, If SOMETIMES STRIKES ME THAT IN GAIT AND GENERAL APPEARANCE OUR Bots ARE NOT QUITE 
80 MAyLy as 1 covLp wisn! I worpger war’ You'Re wor AN ErrgeMinAT£-LOOKING PERSON, AS FAR AS I CAN JUDGE!” 


Pater. ‘‘ H'M—atT ANY RATE You Re not, my Lovg!” 








BEAR OR BUG-BEAR? 


On, what is it comes forth from its fastness in the North, 
With its breadth and its bulk and its fierce if foggy form ? 
What shape is it that rears? Is’t a Bogey’s or a Bear's? 
And heralds it a laugh, or portendeth it a storm ? 
From the coldness and the dark it stands forward stern and stark, 
Fierce as the Fenris Wolf with moist lip and gaping maw. 
Oh, is it alla sham? Like some droll colossal lamb, 
Has it put on a bear’s hide but to move a moment’s awe ? 


Bear or Bug-bear? Foe or friend? Parties wrangle and contend, 
Divine Figure from the North with the merest coat, 
Or a big blood-thirsty Bruin, bringing war, red and rain, 
As prompt to crush a friehd as to rend a rival’s throat ? 
If youll take the Creature’s word, all suspicion is absurd ; 
benignant, Father-Christmassy, soft-hearted Atta Troll, 
Is this brawny big-toothed brute with iry Arctic suit, 
A Noah’s Ark-y beast, and as harmless as a 
Hear him say (as tewh Alice), *‘ Do not heed my slanderer’ 
I am not a Bear, my ; I’m a Bug-bear that is all; {mali 
The Mock-Turtle, my sweet child, wasn't half so kind and mild . 
I am all for Peace, you see; to be frightened you’ve no call.” 
“* As to spear, or sword, or gun; that, of course, is all my fun; 
These teeth are not to eat, I’m no carnivorous beast, 
Like that Wolf who meant no to poor dear Red Ridi 
J am not the sort of brute who on little girls could feast!” 
Meanwhile he standeth there in the likeness of a Bear, 
And « brawny Bear at that, and a toothy and a tough; 
And as far as one can see, he seems arméd cap a pie 
Though he'll certainly declare—if you ask him — that’s all stuff. 
Oh, wherefore comes he forth, in this fashion from the North ? 
Is it mischief that he means? Are they teeth? Js that asword 
From the shadows and the snow he will grow! an angry “ No!” 
And they who’re so disposed may accept the Monster’s word. 





“INTOIRELY MOLLOYDIOUS!” 


At a meeting of the Sarsfield Branch of the National League held 
recently at Limerick, a gentleman of the name of Moxtoy distin- 
gui or rather extinguished, himself by making certain observa- 
tions not entirely in accord with the sentiments of present. He 
said that ‘‘ their feelings as Irishmen were so vated that they 
were all of the same opinion, and had about the same words to 
express what they like to do.” No doubt anxious to hear an 
expression of their inmost thoughts, his audience encouraged him with 
a ‘ Hear! hear!” to proceed, upon which the speaker continued— 

“ He would tell them that he had always been of opinion, at least for a long 
time, that Ireland would never be able to get anything from the British 
Government until she was able to take England by the throat with one hand 
and show her a rifle in the other. That was what Batrovar and his minions 
wanted, he supposed.” 

Upon this “‘ the er mildly remonstrated ‘‘ that that would 
be playing into their hands.” Upon which the Motior i 
" because it was that had no chance that he bea 
party to moral force.” After this the meeting were inclined to treat 

‘the moral force party” with levity, but still he insisted upon 
attempting to urge his views. Baffled once or twice in ames 
hearing, he at length managed to protest against a vote of 
a A to Mr. Witram Buunrt for kindly undertaking two 
months’ imprisonment. The ugert of what followed is so instructive 
that it is as well to give it in — 

“Mr. Mottoy said that while he had no objection to passing a vote of 
thanks to Mr. Biuwrt, he thought they ought not to put themselves very 
much about in ing it. The English people had voted for coercion for 
Ireland, and now, if the lish people came over here, he did not see why 

should not get a taste of it. 
A Member.—You are a fool. Shut up! 

“Mr. Motor said he never interfered with any man enprouiog his 

i and he did not think he should be interrupted. The English 
people had given them jon, and he said now and again if they gota 
taste of it they deserved it. Member.—Nonsense. Shut up!"’ 

And taking the hint (which possibly may have had a shillelagh 
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BEAR OR BUG-BEAR? 


“THOU COM’ST IN SUCH A QUESTIONABLE SHAPE! "—Hamilet. 
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ry did “ sh tw Y ft ee Ot eee 
behind it), Mr. aeene ut up. i 


to savage 
Pe fact that this eccentric sence . moral fore has namenae 


who is one of the most popular Gy bin and, the day. Could not the 


thor of “* The Vagabond” or rather lute, upon a 
— 4 whose name an ht yas penmas® to to that 
Prroald bea great thing or Ireland could 

to silence—not only or Ireland, but pos- 


jastl ee song 
Loy be composed 
atiy, in these days of “* AF. ” for Mr. Mottor himself ! 





THE BOW OF ULYSSES. 
‘Tae Bow of Ue ad talntnant ey al 
Wall you ts sat fal bat t yor choot in the dark, 


wide of the mark. 
Ther are mighty few eto te cae aoe 
You bow-arm is 


t you haven't an 
Ah, Frovup ny dear be, you ’re a patriot patriot bold, 
For the réle of a G Good: A oped too good, 

or the a A 
Clear-sig’ Soe at Galine oan with that mood. 
It was Sot a morsel the style of Ul 
And whilst you shoot thus yon aus little ae 
You run round our Realm and find a everything wron 
Because we will talk. Now that’s coming it strong 
If ‘‘ the eloquent ”” is the devil, 
How much better ng Bear bye Bee | pen,— 
Say yours, which for eloquence cannot be beat 
Your pictares are — your diction ’s a treat, 
But ’tis folly to try— ooby T ll on the hint— 
To drive men to Si -talk in print. 
* Palaver” you favour with many a wipe ; 


Is it really much better when set up in type? 

the bey ©: i tied. Did they ¢ . ne dott flout ? 

ne t, trav ou 
a one might think, if one tad ae 

i was only a man whilst he outs slew. 

If Demos were deaf and the 

If the poor man were once more like a 7 oy 


Were “ Palaver” a privilege kept from the crowd ; 
And or much else, to the wealthy and proud; 


If nobody save BrsMAgck and you, 

Af oft Bisskes wane manda Cavan, ane on Detionn Oat, 

If GLADSTONE were CHURCHILL were burked, 
Whilst the nobles all aN ie pois oll Goa: 

If ** Penelope Bri ” alone on her isle, 

Could find Ulysses in—Tommy Cari 

Would all 


right ’neath the rule of t ~~. ‘eda 


If that is w you ’d see drawn, it’s a Long One 





SINGH SONG. 
A Lerrer ron Durger Yzrar. 


Moscow, 10th Jum, 1888, 
(As this is, of course, not intended for pu 


cabs 


HonovreD FRrenp, 
posely suppress} your name)—thank you a 
letter 





a ~ Bing, the Bogiand. 
oe i terms 


Incapable 
Imperial Ring Master. 
as my 4m 


and there offer to lay 
[tal henceforth fepard 

of course, is i in the 
And 


devoted the remainder of our natural lives? How about 
uring When are Jem Smrra and 
Couldn’t the Management contrive to work me in somehow with the 
— 9p Pasa, though I’m sure with my “ jools” on and a scimetar 


, with a bit of “go” < it, I am quite strong 
= ia ‘te duw en, Perhaps MaskeLyne might a his way to 


Meanthse, Honoured Friend, how 
for an Irish county? I should like 
enegut Gils, Se for, Spe blastered, booe don’t think 
means . L’ve 
distingwisbed’ Ad Asiatic and E 
Sunday afternoons and i 
but ys they don’t bite. I don’t seem to go down. keep 
your ey: ane Fi Sees co van, sto eaatiins © communiente, 
write Ot at once, and be sure to address your letter to 

Tue Tew Na-zon, on Harr Sovereion or roe Hive snp 
Stxa Nation, ayy Provp Incapaste For or Ewotanp. 


—P getting into! Parliament 
A the lobby. I 
Russian business 





“lM AFLOAT!” 


Taz Trtats anp TarumpHs or A Torpspo-Boar. 


I’ afloat, I pie alleat, See Sho precast of lena, 

Th h on what may next happen wild fancy will feast ; 
But | say, up to now, I’m afloat, I’m afloat, 
Which is something, you see—for a Térpedo- Boat. 
It is true my fore-engine is all out of 

And the tp of my feed-pump is busted, I four; 
Pet io eos Lene, and in gladness 
though leake and ‘crank -f''m adoat, 1m afloat 
Xt is magi matey Gad come of my conserio-gee say. 

J wenty Sete of 0s Gastes one masaiag & May ; 


For 0 Sates of Sans to chaed on Se Oi, 

And, by Vulcan! we a remarkable spree. 

Oh, the joy of the jolting, the pride of the pace 
A few of us, h, were soon out of the race. 


ed « miles an hour—for an hour—may do, 
Till you ran on a rock, and disable your screw ! 


One did so; of course she no more could be used. 
Another broke down, for her fan fused : 

4 tiled meee Dehow, bas her Grlen wee gern pageed 
When her engineer found how her main-feed leaked. 
Her fires were then drawn, and, no doubt, oe 
That with furnaces empty a ship *s on sick 


But that was just qunpaseh with the See - 
I’m assured Sameanilir wks colli adi cent 


For they let in her boilers the water get low 
And tha Seeenanown caved tao torvibio Mdow ! 


For— 


aaa a to 
Though a =. disabled, demoralised host. 

And now you "ll eee parser ee 0 clas 
What a terrible lot we Torpedo Boats are. 

To whom ? ell—ahem a is—I suppose, 
To anyone handy, excepting our foes. 

You see we ueer, and we get out of 7 

Go eolliding like f fun, being awkward tontecr, 
Blow up, boil our crews, run cgrouas ay, 
ee ee What do you oan think ? 


itions are proved, I am happy to sa’ 
By Report of tow those Trials the twelfth of last M. av. 
our tolale aed seal vies 
And Noa'it own the our trials great fe. 
For myself, I feel shak t me in dock, 
at have Mm | ts 


But i ven’t entirely recovered 
Still do please reco upplies you next vote, 


when s 
That al h of small use, I ‘mn afloat, I’m afloat! 





Scceestion ror THE Merrorotrran Boarp or Worxs.—A 
“Grapuate” thinks that, as a memorial of recent proceedings, this 
Board should be known as ‘* The Hebbdomadal Board.” 





‘On, dear!” exclaimed Mrs. Ram, “when are those letters on the 
Opium Medicum going to stop | I declare me Soy I try to read them 
I get quite drowsy.” 


A peat Tat “oy Cameni.”—An unflattering Photograph. 
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FESTIVE. 


Old Gent (from ‘‘ jo'y Krism’sh Par'y.’ setting his ‘‘ Wa'sch” to Underground Railway time, by 
the _ Weighing- Machine ‘). ‘““Tarse mus BE Eron’pay Ciock |” 





8. E. and L. C. & D. Raillery (Victorian Era). 
‘‘Try I were Chairman of the South-Eastern,” observed Mr. L-ne, ‘‘I should resign 


like winkin’ |” 

“* Like winkin’, perhaps,” returned Mr. J. 8. F-nn-s, “ but unlike Wark.” 

*‘ All the same,” remarked a shareholder of the 8. E, **T don’t me oy your Co- Directors 
should have written such a reply to our polite request as appeared in las’ y's papers.” 

* Well,” replied Mr. J. 8. F-2-n-s, ** you see, it’s a way we’ve a4 or, I might say, it’s 
a Abbott of ours.’ [ Exeunt omnes severally. 





Cuanesr or Nawe.—In comeeqnenes, of the unbounded confidence displayed by the Metro- 
politan Board of Works in the of the Public, and in the conscientiousness of its 
officials, it will be in future enti “the Board of Faith Without Works.” 





Waites a “ Lost Lowpongr” :—‘ No Evolutionist was ever more eager to find the Missi 
Link than was I on attempting to return home from the theatre in the dense fog 
Wednesday, Jan. 11. 


POETRY AND PASTRY. 


Dear Ma. Ponca, 

I HAVE written this pome about the 
mince pies, thinking it might be a good 
thing to have it printed. I have also put in 
something about Exsre, because she made 
them. I don’t want my name put to the 

pome, because the fellows are sure to a 
Punch, and they don’t understand = P< 
this kind and would very amy Oy 
a one doesn’t care to have 4. 
friend? ro humbugged about in the 
playground. Tom has looked over 
verses, and says they are very good, now he 
inves’ em with artic merit, and he 
has put in some of his own, which 
rather rot. He very nearly “the New- 
gate” (I always thought. = lew ate” wasa 
prison, he says it’s a prize un) at Oxford, 
only he wasn’t allowed to go in for the 
Exam. for it, as he had to be in training. 
[ enclose a stamp, not necessarily for use, 
but asa gurentine of good faith. 


ours truly, Eawesr Pupprne. 
(My nom de ** plum.”’) 
P.S.—If you don’t want to use the stamp, 
you might send it hack to me. 


THE POME. 


Etstz went down to the Kitehen 
vous they made the Twelfth-Night 


east, 
And it’s oh, she look’d so betwitching 
That k from her cooking ceas’d, 
And let a make tart, pie and cake, 
And she wasted a pound at least 
Of — and flour; but Cook never look’d 


And she she’s sometimes a surly beast. 


Oh, the yule log, and the ewe, ewe lamb, 
But and the yew-tree gray; 
And a new year’s coming up, my love, 
For the old year’s gone away. 
[Tom made this up. He says it 
gives a cachet, 


She look’d so ro ely as she ponerse 
The paste with dainty fingers 

That round the per that she made 
An endless g 

Like the hidden li ht ofa swallow’ s flight, 
Or the silence of perfect singers. 


How dull and beas'ly are ry schools, 
And starting is the worst d 

They always have new-fan ngled 7 rules, 
And give us French the first day ; 

And Etste’s face will fill the place, 
Like a mirage when you ’re thirsty. 


Aut Posy says that horrid boy 
ill himself with eating, 
But tittle wots she of the joy 
That sets my pulses beating 
It’s not the tart that shakes o- heart, 
It’s Este, pretty sweeting. 


And why not die? What hope is mine ? 
She’s now five years my senior. 

In vain bright eyes upon you shine 
If rivals come between you ; 

But the holidays were all divine, 
And Etsre was their genia.* 


Yes! How can boy make better end, 
An end more sweet and 
Than smiling die of —_ 8 pie 


After a course of 
With tect fat fx inthe mince she mis’ 


her pastry, white and wooden. 
OD, Go velo leg tnd Cases, ewolems, 
the yew tree gray ; 
R. ear ’s coming up, my love, 
For the old year’s gone away. 
* This is a female good genius. 


are 
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OUR WINTER EXHIBITION OF THE WORKS OF YOUNG MASTERS. 
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CHARLES DORDLER. 
Borw, 1869. Fiovarsusp, 1879—87. 


No. 1. ‘‘ Landing of Julius Caesar.” This Artist was unknow, in 
London until he came up for the Pantomime, after which he psnted 
No. 15, in this Collection which it appears however, had been already 
preceded by the ‘* Landing of Julius Cesar,” and No, 6, A Bather, 
which it is surmised were originally portions of the same picture, 
as the three were discovered by Miss Turmmenr, (en as day 

verness by Cuantes Dorper, Senior) in the first page of 

— “hd Child’s History of England, which he was studying at the 
seaside. 

No. 6. A Bather. By the same Artist. The picture is in admi- 
rable preservation, as CoakLes Doxpier always took care of No. 1. 

No. 15. “ Actors.” By the same Artist. is was drawn when 
he was seriously thinking of adopting the Stage as a profession. He 
went so far as to buy a Theatre, wi lamps for wicks and oil, an 
orchestra full of musicians in blue and red, and the side-boxes well 
filled with a paying audience. Bat these theatrical speculations got 
him into a great mess (specially with the oil-lamps and paint) and 
he soon relinquished the i 

No. 16, ‘ Soldiers on Bridge.” Bythesame. A fine composition. 


JOHNNIE DORBBIN. 
Born, 1869. Frovarsusr, 1881. 

No.2. ‘' Robinson Crusoe, his Pets, and Friday.” We 
unfortunately, very few specimens of this excellent Young Master, 
most of his sketches having been destroyed by his brother 
and sister, who, in conjunction with the baby leash tack cut them 
up for ‘scraps,’ which, after having formed part of the celebrated 
Danusseri Collection, were summarily disposed of by the authoritiee 
who these treasures. 


the dignity of the Crusoe 
in his noble though wild air, the Artist has given s ecting 
figure of STS, She GENRE, Si CyEEEEN, 
0.7. A Sea Piece. By the same Artist. There is, we believe, 
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another version of this great work extant. Observe the breeziness of 
the sails, the massive heaviness of what is miscalled a Light House. 
Also notice the sky above and the sea below. This somewhat novel 
arrangement has been largely copied by servile imitators. 

No. ll. “* Blue Beard.” By the same. A fine conception. The 
Savage Tark has seized his hapless bride, the twentieth victim, by 
the hair of her head, and waves his flashing scimitar in the air 
while on the roof of the castle is seen the despairi re 0 
Sister Anne as she scans the horizon and gives the latest intelligence 
to her sister below. A curious circumstance is related in connection 
with this picture. While Jomwwre Dorsrs was at work on it with 
the box of paints that had been given him on his previous birthday 
by his uncle Mr. Botanre, his cousin, Bruty Botanre, between 
whom and Joawyre there had always existed considerable rivalry, 
entered the t,and in the absence of Jouwnie, took up a 
brash o with lamp-black and made a great “‘splosh”’ (as he 
termed it) on Blue Beard’s eye. JouNNIg, on returning, exclaimed, 
** Bruty has been here and has given Blue Beard a black 
eye.” Whereupon he immediately sallied forth, and, overtaki 
Bruty in the street, produced the same effect on his cousin's eye 
as Broty had on Blue Beard’s, After this lesson they became 
greatest friends, and it is said that Bruty lent Jounwre his own box 
of paints and imparted to him many of the secrets by which he had 
attained success in his own peculiar line. 

BILLY BOLAINE. 
Bory, 1868. Fuiovarsusp, 1880—82. 

No. 3. Landscape, with horse, ducks, and figures. Silvery effect 
of about eight o'clock in the morning anywhere. The animals have 
given rise to some discussion, but the general impression seems to be 
that the Artist, who never depicted anything without a subtle mean- 
ing, originally intended at least one of them for acow. The small 
figures bably represent members of the painter's family. There 
is a good story told about the ducks in this picture, which we have 
quite forgotten. It is a question whether the hand of his cousin 
} onn~yre Dorsrn is not evident in more than one of his ducks. 

No. 5. Hunting. By the same Artist. Full of life and move- 
ment. That the Artist should have selected subjects from count 
life is all the more remarkable from the fact of his never having left 
London until long after he had given up painting. Our own Lanp- 
skek, or any of the great Datch painters, would have found consider- 
able difficulty in representing a horse and hounds with the fidelity to 
nature displayed by this Young Master. Artists admire the lumi- 
nosity of the background where the fox is visible. The fox is worthy 
of his brush! This is certainly BoLarne’s young-master-piece, 

GEORDIE PORGEE. 
Bory, 1876. Frovrisuep, 1886—7. 

No.4. The Mac Marmalade of Dundee. Lent by the Artist's parents. 
Geoxpie was, from a very early period, devoted to the Orange cause, 
as represented by the Orange-women with whom, when walking in the 
neighbourhood of Covent Garden, he was never weary of conversing. 
He was at one time thinking of becoming an Orange Boy, but was 
deterred from this project by his maternal aunt, Mrs, MacTorrie, 
one of the Harpsaxes of MacCalmond Rock, who assured him that 
the Sweets of Home were preferable to anything he could get abroad. 
The picture represents a distinguished ancestor of the Artist, Taz 
MacMarmatape of Dandee, from whom he inherited the peculiar 
taste which < his palette thoroughly employed. We hope to dine 
with his excellent parents next Tuesday, and to be invited to have 
a little rabbit-shooting near Bunnie Dundee. 


HORHYD LYTTEL PIKKELL. 
Bown, 1875. Fiovrisusp, 1887. 


No. 8. Horse and Man.—For the first few years of his existence 
very few persons had the slightest idea of the variety and extent of 
his genius. Horayp Lyrret Pix Ket was a great animal-painter. 
Several interesting stories are told of him in this capacity. ‘‘ At 
one time,” an old lady informed us, ‘he was staying in my house, 
where I had some sweet pets—Tibby, the white cat. Phibby, the 
black one, Beauty, the pug, and a miniature King Charles. 
Searcely had Lyrret Preeti been a day in the’house, when he 
develo his extraordinary talent for a. I well 
remember theevening. He said the colours looked better by candle- 
light, and you can imagine my delight and surprise when I saw Tibby 
covered all over with red and black spots, its face painted like 
that of a wild Indian, Phibby all over Chinese white with a vermilion 
tail, the pug coated with orange-pink, and the King Charles a bright 
sky-blue. With the true modesty of genius Lrrret Prx«et denied 
all knowledge of the work; but artistic power will come out, and, 
after some hesitation, the animal-painter stood confessed. On hearing 
his avowal I felt I should do to confine his talents to my house, 
and he left.” Thereare many similar stories told of him. He never 
stayed long in any one place, and rarely ever visited the same 
locality a second time,—not, at least, to the knowledge of the inha- 
bitants who would have been only too glad to have given him the 
reception his merits deserved. 





MASTER HARRY SANDFORD. 
Born, 1874. F.rovaisump curerty in Tae Cuatsrmas Howtpara, 1886, 


No. 9. Copy from memory of the celebrated portrait of an Ancient 
Justice known by his contemporaries as ‘‘ Old Judge.” This is not 
from any private Collection, but has been taken from a public hoard. 
ing in the Metropolis. An acquaintance of the Artist informs us 
i just before Harnzy Sanprorp went to the Crite- 
Master Harry Sanprorp lingered over this gem, this 
Richmond gem, until he was seized with an attack of i which 
resulted in the immediate attendance of Mr. Bartow with Dr, 

Bracu. This Artist isknown as ‘‘ Young Harry,” and judging 
imens of his peculiar work, some critics have conjectured 

he was not altogether uninspired by “ Old Harry.” 
ITTY BOBBY. 
Bory, 1879. Frovrisnine, 1888. 


No. 10, Battle Piece. This spirited pictare has never been 
exhibited. h works are scarce. Highly finished as it is, it was 
completed at a single sitting. Few military men can look on this 
without feeling that Irrr Bossy must have witnessed the scene he 
so_vividly realises. Yet it is not so. 

LITTLE THOMAS TUCKER. 
Born, 1870. Fiovrisusp, 1880—1. 


No, 12, Portrait of the Painter by himself. No work of Art 
we have ever seen conveys so forcibl sense of absolute 
loneliness as does this of Taomas Tucker by himself. His is a sad 
history. He took to vocalisation in order to procure food, and, neg- 
lected by his friends and an unappreciative public, chose to be « 
recluse, and ' from artistic life. At one time, 
there were few Young Masters who had achieved greater 
name, “* Little Tom Tockgr,’ being a household word. 
scarcely ever hear of him. It is supposed, with what truth we do 
not know, that the refusal of the well-known conceited and selfish 
gourmand, J-ck H-xw-n, to share any portion of his festive meal 
at Christmas-time, broke T. Tucker's heart. We trust, for the 
credit of humanity, that this story is not trae. 


SAMUEL NOODLEKYNS (Tas Younesr). 
Born, 1870. FLovuntsuep (ror ong Dax), 1887. 


No. 13, “A Sentry of Art.” One of the soldiers on guard at 
the National Gallery. or this admirable, and, as we believe, 
unique specimen of this Young Master’s work, we are indebted to 
Nataaniel Noopiekrns (the Elder). It was intended for the 
present Exhibition at the Grosvenor Gallery, as illustrating “ A 
Cent’'ry of Art,” but the Artist's friends discovered too late for 
the Artist, but not for Art itself, that at the Grosvenor only 
the works of Old Masters were admitted. This unforeseen di 
pointment embittered the Young Master’s life, and at the beginni 
of the New Year he exclaimed, “I will paint no more!” a decisi 
which, while it was hailed with considerable satisfaction by his parents 
and most members of the household, caused great grief to one 
of his earliest and staunchest patrons, Mrs. Crane Starcuer, The 
Washerwoman of Sope-Sudbary, who was accustomed to take away 
with her, every Monday, the family pocket-handkerchiefs used by 
the Artist in the course of his work, as well as his pinafores and 
those of his little sisters, which.she treated with all the reverent 


enthusiasm of a relic-collector. 


TOMMY MERTON. 


Born (UNCERTAIN). FLOURISHED—CONTEMPORANEOUSLY WITH 
Harry Sanprorp, tHe Youncer. 


No. 14. “* Old Bogee. A beast—I hate him!” ° This is probably 
a portrait of the Rev. Mr. Bartow, Jun., in full academicals. There 
is a certain sad dignity in the features which commands ‘respect and 
inspires distrust. The misleading initials are evidently intended to 
conceal the authorship. 
ANONYMOUS. 


Born, 1876. Fiovurisuzp, 1880—87. 

No. 17. ‘“‘ Papa.” The Motto, ‘It is a wise child that knows 
its own father,” is written at the back of this picture. This is 
evidently a cryptogram, concealing the name of the Artist. Several 
amusing stories are told of this painter, for which we have neither 


time, space, nor patience, and, therefore, shut up the show. 


P my « 
Now we 





A Lost Vocatioy.—The M.B.W.., i.e., the Metropolitan Board of 
Works, would have elected Mr. Hess as its private in had he 
not renounced all idea of taking orders. Though he professed him- 
self perfectly willing to wear the M. B. Waistcoat. 





A certary ‘* Goop Innines.”’—J, L. Toote playing Cricket on the 
Hearth,—and a very good place to play it too in this beastly weather. 


Home Roce Betow Sraizs.—At Winchester this policy is entirely 
for Kitchin use, ' 








tH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in nO case be returned, not even when accompanied ty a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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